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finished 

Have you wondered where Mötley Crue got their unique pants from? If you didn't already know, most of their 
outfits are hand make my famous designers, but even back in the old days during the Theatre of Pain era 
they would sit around in the living room making their own clothing. 


" God dammit Tommy!!" Mick says with a pissed face. "I told you the zebra fabric was mine!" 


Next to him Vince blurts out "Shit guys, watch out! Nikki spilled the sewing needles again!" Vince gets up to 
try on his new outfit in the other room. 


" Mick, | fuckin’ told you to put the thread away when your done!" Nikki says from the other side of the 


circle. 


"Vince, can't you just do all the sewing? Please?" Tommy asks as he's laying impressively on the couch and 
floor at the same time. 


" Okay, I'm done for the night. See you fuckers bright and early for practice." Mick says as he's dropping his 
shit on the floor and walks upstairs. 


Not far behind him was Vince, coming out dress in a ripped laced tank top and his new dazzling white pants 
with a pink zebra crouch and ass. "How you guys like it" Vince said as he twirled around to show it off. 


"Muther fucker! You took ma zebra pants to make yo pink ass underwear!" Tommy yells across the room. 
"Yeah!! Come and get them back, FUCK BOYI" Vince taunts to Tommy. 


‘lm fuckin’ done with you assholes. Don't kill each other" Nikki says as he drags himself to bed. Tommy jumps 
up to his feet looking at Vince dead in his eyes. 


"Well what you gonna do!" Tommy said looking down at Vince. 
"Catch mel" Vince says as he went running through the house. 


Tommy, being in much better shape than Vince, it was easy for him to keep up. This went on for a good 
twenty minutes with Vince hiding in weird ass places like behind the couch, he even tried to hide in the fridge 
cause he thought he could fit. It ended when Tommy "falling" on the floor faking an injury and Vince came out 
of his hiding place to help Tommy. 


"TOMMY!" Vince said as he kneeled down to help him. 
"Vince, oh my god I'm so glad your here." Tommy said as Vince was putting his arm over his shoulder. 
"Its okay, | got you buddy." Vince said. 


"No, | GOT YOU BRO!" Tommy said as he sprang up, twisted around and pinned Vince on the floor. It was hard, 
but Vince manages to get away from Tommy's grasp. Vince gets up and puts his fists up in the air with a 
determined look in his eyes, ready for a fight. Vince dodging left and right as Tommy walks closer to him, just 
watching with an amused look. A foot away from certain dead Vince stops in his tracks. With a dramatic pause, 
Tommy reaches out and kisses Vince. He looks straight at Tommy with his eyes wide open, Vince was 
speechless as he placed a hand over his heart. Tommy grins as he's enjoying the dumbfounded look on the 


blonde once's face. 
"You alright?" Tommy asked. 


I'd never thought you'd think i'm bootiful before. What changed your mind Tommy?" Vince says as he steps 


closer to him. 


Tommy holds Vince and gently runs a hand through his alone hair as he says "| opened my eyes, and they saw 
the most gorgeous gal" Tommy leans closer to where their lips almost touch. "You." Thats when Tommy 


brought Vince into a deep kiss. 


Vince closed his eyes and lets his guard down as Tommy's arms wrapped around him. Then sudden Tommy 
dose something sneaky. All Vince could feel was the warmth from Tommy, his legs got weak as he felt 
Tommy's hands crawl down his back. Tommy reaches down slowly and grabs Vince's underwear as he kept him 


distracted in the lip-lock smooch. Vince jumped a little when he felt Tommy down there. 

Tommy tried to focus on getting the underwear, but Vince had such nice lips, Vince could feel him smile in 
their kiss. Tommy picked Vince up so that they were at eye level, thats when Vince opened his eyes as his feel 
couldn't touch the floor. Thats when he grabbed onto Tommy for support, he tried to say something but was 
muffled by the kiss. 


Tommy wrapped his arms tight around Vince. one hand on his lower back and the other under his ass. Tommy 


pulled his head back to look at the blonde. 
"Vince?" He said. 


Vince was now locked in the arms of Tommy hoisted high in the air, even higher than him. His arms were 


around Tommy's neck, looking down to see his face. 
"Yeah Tommy?" Vince said. 
Tommy pressed his face into Vince's chest, he took a deep breath in before he spoke to him. 


"Vince, | think | love you." he said, avoiding the others eyes. Tommy hoped Vince wouldn't hate him for saying 
that. 


Vince's heart began to race by those words, he could feels Tommy's breath on his skin 


"Aw, come on Tommy. You don't really mean that. Do you?" Vince said, he began to sweat hoping that 
Tommy's feeling were true. 
Tommy looks at Vince, staring into his eyes as he whispers "Yah, | really do love you." 


‘Oh Tommy! You've made me so happy!" Vince said as went down and gave Tommy a great big kiss. He had 


looked back at Tommy's eyes and said "So what do you wanna do now?" 


Tommy grinned as a little dirty thought crossed his mind. His response was just a mumble as he slowly walked 
them towards his room. The angle Vince was at had his hair covering his eyes to were all he could see is 
Tommy's cheeky smile. He didn't know where Tommy was taking him but Vince knew he was in for a ride. 
Tommy smiled and kissed the blonde as they went up the stairs. Opening the door Tommy brook the kiss as he 
placed Vince down on the bed. 


"Hmm, you have soft lips." Tommy said quietly. 


Vince looked up as Tommy, his arms were spread across the bed waiting for Tommy to make a move. Tommy 


took a moment to look at the beautiful man on his bed He crawled up so he was sitting on the blonde, running 
his hands up the other's shirt. Vince saw the look of excitement on Tommy's face as his hands made their 
way and graced his nipples, sending chills thought out his body. 


Tommy pulled off Vince's shirt, taking a moment to look at his tanned body before slowly trailing kisses cross 
his chest. Vince loved the attention he was getting from Tommy. He was growing harder by the minute, Vince 
ran his fingers through Tommy's long hair. Tommy's warm tongue made Vince grown. Tommy ran his hands 
down to Vince's hips, followed by his tongue and lips. Tommy reached the blonde's pants and looked up at Vince 
with a devilish smile. 


Tommy reached over to grab a bottle of lubricant from the table side, Vince sits up and grabs the bottle 
from him. He pulls Tommy's pants and goes down to grab his dick Vince squirts some lub in his hands and 
begins to rub it on him. Tommy begins to smile as he starts to get off. Soon Tommy couldn't take it any 
longer and had to get close to him. Tommy pushed Vince back on his back and slid off his pants/underwear 
thing and slowly began to ease it into him. 


Vince began to whimper as he tried to handle the pain so Tommy waited to go any further until Vince gave 
him the signal. In the mean time Tommy was stroking Vince's hair and gave him little kisses on his cheeks and 
neck. Vince starts to moan out in Tommy's ear, hooking his legs around him. Tommy started to move his hips 
against Vince's, rocking back and forth as he got faster. Vince was no doubtably moaning as they stretched out 


in each breath, maybe even being a little dramatic cause he still couldn't believe he was doing it with Tommy. 


In its final seconds before Tommy finished Vince screamed so loud that it woke up the guys. From the distance 
you could hear Nikki cursing out at them. As Tommy laid on Vince to catch their breath, Vince had something 
To say. 


"You are my one true guy Tommy." Vince said as a giggle sneaked out. 
"Yeah, | guess we both got some good out of us being together." Tommy says with a chuckle. 


"What do you mean Tommy?" Vince was bugged by what Tommy said. 

"IFs simple really, " he said "you got your pleaser and | got the pleasure of having MY FABRIC BACK FROM YOU 
PINK ASS UNDERWEAR!" Tommy yelled out as he showed Vince the underwear in his hand, right before he 
jumped out of bed running for the door. 


Vince tried to get up but Tommy had down a pounding on him so he decided to keep laying in the bed, and 
besides, it was Tommy's bed he was in. He would have to come back or sleep naked on the couch. Even if it 
was a trick to get his underwear Vince knew Tommy wouldn't have gone through all that trouble just for a 
lousy pair of underwear. From down the hall Vince could hear Tommy tripping on something and having it crash 
on the floor. 


"WHY THE FUCK ARE YOU NAKED MAN?!" Nikki said. 


Vince was laughing as Tommy tried to make his way back in the room without dropping his beer bottle, all 
while Nikki was throwing shit at him from across the room. Tommy Gave a beer to Vince as he got under the 
covers with him, then they sat there and reminisce about the fun they had. One thing for sure was that 
Vince had to make a new outfit now that Tommy stole his. 


